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from me, the temptation wouldn't have been there,
and the sin wouldn't have been committed. We
must guard ourselves against that, and you can
count on my helping you ; but then you'll have to
tell me when you feel the temptation.'
When they got up to go he felt the warmth of
her hand on his arm. She was only small and
slender, but now he knew that she was stronger
and wiser than himself, he could put his trust in her.
e Perhaps I'm not lost yet, if you will help me,'
he said. The oppression was lifted from his breast,
he was able to speak again.
But when he got home the depression returned.
Werendonkwas sitting as usual, imperturbable, at the
table, a strict man who would no doubt forgive but
would never forget. In his bedroom he was aware
of the stillness again. And always he was aware of
that, wherever he walked or sat, when he was busy
in the shop or when he was seated at meals ; Stien's
singing had a hollow sound in it, and when she left
off it was as though her voice had been hushed by
the silence around her. He felt the oppression still
more when Uncle Gerbrand spoke to him and looked
him straight in the eyes, sharply, through his glasses.
He thought about making a confession to him, too,
but he was afraid to do it. During this period
he felt he must see Wijntje every day. Almost
involuntarily he would take up his cap and go out.
Then he rang her bell and said to her : * I've just